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| The Debates of: a Committee of that Profeſſion thi- 
ther Fled to avoid the Cruel Perſecution of their 
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A POEM. 


Dedicated 'to the moſt Ingenuous Author of the 
Search after W I T, 8a 


"Tis. ftrange how ſome Mens T npers ſuit, 
(Like we and Brandy) with Diſpute. 
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1 did not know till now, thit 1 was of Noble Blood ( ſuppoſing my 
tobe of Plebean Extrattion) bat you it ſeems are pleaſed to ferch 

»y Pedegree from Bantam 4nd Morocco, two Countries widely aſunder ; 
'T believe 'twill —_ all the Pariſh Books in thoſe two Kingdoms 
v- Determine whether the Renegade my Father went over to Bantam, 


; be delivered of me : However you make me ſome Amends about ſix 
Lines off, by acaquainting the W orld with my unknown Accompliſhments 

Singing, Danging, «ud Story Telling (excellent Vertues in a Jack- 
audding or Merry ) well Eged Little Smirk, thou hat « 
Yp/ogecy «ulty at ng. When thy hand was in, why couldſt thou 
Bot have ſaid that T contd Conjure, Show flights of Hand, Dance on 


the Strowling. Gypſy my Mother 7ambled into che Moors Country ' 


he Ropes, 4nd + Las and Gallery with any Mountebank in Italy ? 


Y But thoſe Accompliſoments with Additions Texpett in your next. .. © 
+ Tow talk ſomething of « Humining i» your Dedication, - e word «s 
difffcult.to be wn 4 «4s Tetrachymagogon,. Bu# by —_ Gratitude, 
of you pleaſe to. allow ſome Gentlemen «nd my Self the Honour of your 
Company in the Apollo, «t the Devil Tavern ## Fleetſtreet on Eaſter- 
Eve, you ſhall be moſt civilly Treated, and be made as free of the 


Blanket 4s ever wes Sancho Pancha. In rhe mean time ] am 


*. EY SS, 


Tour Servant - © 


= 


Epiſtle Dedicatory: 


. Eſſay, putting mein the Van of fo. many Vluſtrious Worthies, 


_ ings, particularly with Shirly «yd Kainophilus ; bur Þ Faith Little 
© Mercury, *twas ſomething bold to Draw upon the whole Sotiety of the 
' Quill at once before you gave the leaft notice of your Intentions in | 


THE 


| TO THY, - 

Under Drawer of the —'s Head Tavern : in 
——Gate Street, the Lucky Author of the 
Search after Wit,. &c, - | 


Dear Honeſt Drawc«nftr, : 

TH E HotFit of Rhiming bezng juſt off, «ud the Cold Fit of | 

Profe Succeeding, 1 am as it were neceſſutated to return you my. 

arty Thanks for the Honourable Charaer you gave me in your ” | 
w 


beve Signaliz'd themſelves to Poſterity, by their Elaborate. Writ- | 


rhe Gazette j but like your Nameſake in the Rehearſal, 


THE 


Laſt Search 


AFTER 


CLARET,&c. 


R ors ſoft ſeep, and Obſiging kind Dreams, - 


Of walking with Silvia by 'murnoring Streams, 
I awak't, and perceiv'd my late parted-with Friend, 
In my Chamber did ſoftly my Levee attend; 
Some Civilities paſt, he defir d me once more, 
An odd morning to ſpend, and ſome Claret explore ; 
For he fancied itwould be no-difficalt Matter, 
To meet with ſame Specii juſt over the Water 3 


(2) 

” For as it oft happens in large Country Town, 

| At the chief Topping Ins, will no Tipple go down 
But in a Fhatcht Cottage remote from the Road, 

We do frequently meet with Ale neppy and Good, 

SO tho Claret we found none the whole City thorough, 
Yet perhaps we might find it at laſt in the Burrough ; 
With his Argument pleas*d, and my Garments put on, 
Took Coach and were hurried down to the 0d Swan, 
Where a Waterman who will a thouſand Lyes tell ye, 
Soon wafted us over to Old Pepper- Ally. 


I. 


Through ſtinks of all ſorts, both the Simple and Compound, 


Which through narrow _— F on oh ; = To 


We.came' tothe Be 
Was the firſt Hou Sechbark boil 
- has ſuch a Succeſſion of Vintners known, 
Not more Names were ere yet in Welſb Pedegree ſhown : 
But Claret with-them was. ſo. much out of Faſhiog, 


That it i lag p06 berg hroup there a whole Generation. 


I I. 


To Tooly-Street haſtoing, we fſtept to the Ram's-; 
#:ad, but ſoon found theis pretences were Shame 
What 


,C38.3 
What bleſſing to ies, Srargazeri allow, — 
Yet we found the Sign Rrerogr ade here: down below; - 


III. 


To the next Buyſb advancing we were hardly put to't, 
To know whether the Sign was a Leg or a Boot z 
So we thinking that there all. our hopes would miſcagry; 
Steer'd our Voyage direQtly: to fign of Old Harry. 


” , ” - 
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Which although a fine Tavern, yet has ſcarce other uſe, 
But a Paſſage to one Juſtice Ev———: his Houſe, 
Before whom, (all their Cre4 ters ſoon to confound} 
Debtors Swear that they ſingly are not worth ten Pound ; 
When we told our Friend Matt, we for Claret would Pay, 
He aſſur'd us bis Trade lay a different way, 
For Wines were intended 
To Cheriſh Old Natwre, and not to deſtroy her, 
So we wiſh him half hang'd for a Vinegar Drawer. 


V. 


Not a Spaniard with Rhotomantadoes can glory, 
Nox tell more untruths in a damn'd florid Story, 


(4) 
"Than will Robin Fe——rohr Difcopri&of 'the Valbe 
And Richneſy, of Wieysbe-pretends he can Sell your: 
\ But we quickly perceiv'd by the Wine that he drew us, 
- That the Paws of Bull-bead were not far from a Brewboufe. 


5 - 
: $1 9 ' UN QOnryY 
The Ship which ſo often has Rodein French Seay, 
Whether troubled with-Retror ſe 
. Is now laid up in Harbour, but who gext is her owner, 


1s a daring your Spark if. he vegture upon her. 


VII. 


$9016 


A ted ern = v 3215 
* tA old Captain S——bvinthbe Street: theyicalf Gracious ; ; 
'. We ſoon thought at King's-2x we ſhoald meet with di 
' -For the Servant is oftentimes much like the Maſter. ' 
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To the Qxcen's-head we haſtned, and found the Houſe RING, 
By Broom-Men a Singing Old Simon the Ki ing ; : 
Beſides at the Bar we perceiv'd a poor Trooper 
VVas Curfing the Maſter, and calling im Cvoper. 


(3) 
Did not 1 once know-—cries the brizk Son of Adars) 
You once were. 4 Hoog-Tub a1 goor ar mine Aro 
This 6ccafion'd us both to decline going in, - 
For Self-Preſervation was ne're thought 4 Sin. 


IX. 


To the Arms of the Queen, ſince we Fail'd at her Head, 
VVe went, and perceiv'd we as meanly were ſpead 
For in choice of good Wines Kit. Will—t knows-nothing, 
Being far better Learned in Nicking and Frothing , 
And he had far better, what e're he may talk, 
Kept to Drunken Ai-Foxrs and his Maribrough Chalk, 


-” 


X. 


To the King's- Bench we went without hindrance or let, 
To ſee a poor Friend was ſuſpefted of Debt , 
Dejetted we found him, and to chace away ſorrow, 
(Since only zo Fate does belong our to-morrow) 
Aſlur'd him, that we no expences would grudg, 
But ſend for a balf Flask of Wine from the *Lodg : 
He accepted our proffer, and then in a Trice, 


VVith ſome ſtuff he call'd Claret comes good Mr. Pr ——— ce, 


VVho ſtands at the Door of Xing's-Bench with his Keys, 
Tolet Y:ſitants out, and keep in the Flea's ; 


dC 


(6) | 
But when-1 attempted the W/ize he ntl filled, —*"7 | 
'Twas fit for no Palatebat thatiof a Jckſmirh; 
 At.this I perceiv'd my /mpriſond Friexd Smil'd, 
And told me, Pr— ce once was a Jow neywatr Bleck-fmith:- 
For indeed we could ſcatce reconcile it to Reaſon, 
VVhich was the worſt Evil;the Wine or-the Priſon. 
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Diſippalated by Pr} aa of When —_—_ 


i 1 


But when his fine Clarer the Chamberlain brought, - 
Tho the Mar might.be uy: 'yet ot Claret was Navght 


XII. 


Taking Leave of 'our Friend, with a Libera.nos, 
Game to'Lyen, where once William Feil r kept Houſe : 
At the Door of which ſtood fuch a Ghoſt of a” Man, 
And: as ſtrange in his Dreſs as if come from Japan; 

But the Heuſe we found etnpty, the Drawers all fled, 
And the News juſt arriy'd that the Maſter was Dead ; 
VVe were certain that there we all Jaices ſhould want, 
And ſo took our Leave of the young Dr. PZ/——:. 


(5) 
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Then to ſign af two Hand: which together were joyn'd, 
VVe were told Claret there we ſhould certainly find : 
But the 2freſs o:th''Honſe having Conſcience moſt tender,. 
To procure As of Grace was a Zealous pretender ; 
So buſie was ſhe in Soliciting Cauſes, 
Twixt Debors {mall hopes, and their Creditors Loſſes 3: 
She being ſo perfetly like Widow Blackacre, | 
VVent out, and both wiſh that the P—- quickly might take her. 


XIV. 


To the Sign of three Tun: in theHeart of -the Rules, . 
VYhere the Debtors eſteem all their Credizors Fools ;;- - 
' We found Mr. Ro—e who was-cutting a Caper, 
For joy that be newly had paid Debrs by Paper ;. 
So lively and brisk was the QyondamOldTayler, . 
In thinking he now might walk free from a Iagior, 
That exceſſes of Joy did of Senſe ſo bereaye him, 
We though that in prudence *twas fitteſt to-leave him; 
| XV.. 1-1 
Obſerving a a | Bunch of Grapes hang for #Sign;. 
Wot God then iagotted: to meek with god; Þ 


Fy 


| (B) 

Bat the Jolly Wie-cooper afſur'd us on's Oath, 
_Heeſtenvd all the Claret in Town. but as Froth x 

But with 4'cart daſht in a Pint of Red-port, 

. He could counterfeit Claret the beſt of the ſort ; 

* We curſt his damn'd Brewings, bot 'wiſht his Profeſſion, 
Would all of them make fach a gen'robs Confeſſion; 
So finding croſs-Fates did our hopes diſappoint,. . 
We directly weat bath of us into the 247. 


Where the Ghoſts of poor Debters PP Walking, 
Sometimes to themſelves, theti'to other Men talking 3 ; b 
With a Pemeſs Pocket they conftantly roam, '* * 

And fahcy each Ale-houſe they come to their home ; 
There are no ſtately Taverns, nor Houſes of Eating, 

| But all things appear like a Dull Quakers Meeting 5 
Excepting when fluſtred with Ale, or with Brandy, 
They fancy themſelves to be Kitigs great as can be, 
It was now juſt Eleven when walking along, * 


In a large Room encire'd about- with'a throng, © 

Daniel Topf [4 we ſpy'd, who once was, I affure rf 
A Topping Brick Vantner jr \ | uy : 30} Þce 422i 02 
But ſince both his Hapegatt Myfal, bd 961: inyp3 ay 
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"Was humbly contenites find gaitisby « aull At 
He invitedus/in; anda little 'Room-clear, 
"Where we plainly could all in the place next us hear; 

We ſat downz ard then having of- Mugs drank a couple, 

We deſir'd our Landlord would no more himſelf none | 

For we both did about ſome ſmall-odd Bylineis come,” 230 
Anddefir'd we wight fit padiſturÞ4d in our-Room ; > 364 7 
3bc  ,, He 


—_— "© 9. Y 
He LE and again to his Company went, 
| Who wereallof them friftly obſerving of Leer, 

"And in the whole Rootri there was ſcarcely "xy one, . 
Whoſe Perſon or Face unto us was unknown ;, : 
Some Drapers, ſome Lacemen, ſome Brewers, ſome Bakers, 
Some Hornified Cuckglav, and ſome C uckold- Makers ; n 
But the Vinzers, and thoſe of the Wine-ſelling Trade, 
In the place were the moſt, and the beſt figure made: - 

. Sometimes they would Swear, and another time Curſe, 

' And hardneſs of times was their chiefeſt Diſcoorſe ; 
At the upper end ſitting cries old Captain Tw-——rc, 
I had once a molt plentifat Rock of Old Wine 3 

Bot altho 1 have fail'd, yet I had my deſert, 

For Selling C anary ſo cheap by the Quart ; 
When to ſell't for ewe Shilings few Men could diſpenſe, 
Like an Aſs 1 then ſold it for juſt e5ghteen Pence, 
Sure ſays St4——y, who Liv'dat the Mitre and Poland, 
Tho I once was a Glazzery, ahd tho-1 have no Land, 
Yet I thoughr I was once inas ready a way 
To have got an Eſtate; had not Wife gone @ ftray ; 
Had a tite Spaxtifo Padlock been ever: in Faſbion, 
I had had the moſt Vertuous Canfort i'th* Notion. 
Why, ſays Wooldr---ge my Bowling-green brings me more Coyn, 
And turns to a mvch better Profit than Wine - 

E:- Nay, produce me a Vinener from hence tothe Bors, 

| Who like me lives exempted from.T rouble and Cares ; 

1 Drink off my Ze9s, am Jocund 2s 4oy.z | 

| Yes, yes, cries Tom. Lawy-=-ce, but thanks to your Mony. 

| Think you Coffoe and Tes Ide fo orderiy Brew, - 

\ , Tf I was but as well ftockt with Mony as you? 
: D 


<a (10) 

Fonce Liv'd in Flen rn at fignof the Feather: ; 

Yes, yes, replies Wedld-——ge; till bbt grew the Weather ; | 

| And when your Dry Yaultrs ſcarcely belda full. Pint,. 

'Thea hither you came”to Sell ſtuff in the Axe ; - 
But Tom was ſo netled with this Lew 'd Diſgrace, 
That his Mug had'been-battred 'gainſt Woold——ges Face, 
Had not LambardBrettsGlover: in time interpes'd,, + 
And Piouſly this ſadden Paſſion compos'd.' +: 
Fie, fie, Geuvlemen, ance of the Hog ſhead and <ul 
What ſhall we in Affit'ons in Mutiny Quarrel ? 

. Wearenowin a Vellel, if 1 may ſoſpeak, 

That the leaſt tottring of it endangers a Leak. 
Ay, ſays L——:, who in Eaft-theap'onee liv'd at Boars-Head,. 
Let all men by me, ſcorn the Wine-ſelling Trade 3 
With the ffpry Whore Fortune in England | Dealt, 
And in Holland I found her the very. fame File ; 
She has to me about like-a Dog in 'a Blanket , 
Had my Fate been but kind I ſhould gladly have thank it.. 
Come a Pox of all Sorrow'and Dull heayy Thinking, 
Let us chear up: our Spirits by Muſick and Drinking, 

Cries Sreph—1ns who'once at the Billings-gate Dog,. 
Preſented his Claver's, (had general Vogue,): | 
Andproduces a Fiddle, | with which very. often, 
The Cares of Sir Edward he uſedto ſoften ; 

But the Company ſcorning ſo trifling a help, 
Bid him put up his K:rt for a ſawcy young whelp: 

' Nay, nay, nay, ſays Tom, Mer —»—=re | know no ſuch reaſon, 
For Muſick can vevet be thought out of Seaſon. 
What a Pox, cries a Vintner, what: would you be at ? 


Young Parchment 014: Dog, dare you venture to Prate ? REP 


Don't we know all' the Sharping fly tricks that you uſe ? 
' He's an Afs, ſays the other, would Muſick refuſe ; 
At this, Hoop——+r Diſcharg'd his Mugg full at his Head, 
And-th'other the Friendſhip with Intereſt paid : 
Each Party had Seconds whom paſſion made Warm, 
And Glaſſes and Pots flew like Hail in a Storm : 
So not knowing what Murder and Blood might enſue, 
In haſt paid for our Drink, and ſotimely withdrew; 
Reſolving the dull tedious ſearch to give 0're, 
And never inquire for Old Dry Claret- more. 


